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Is Moſt Humbly DepicaTep 


To all Men of Senſe. 


GENTLEMEN, 


6 & HE Reaſons that induced me to dedicate this Poem to you, 
are, Firſt, Becauſe I am perſwaded, that tho' the Mob, by 
which I mean Fools of ll Ranks and Denominations, may 

exclaim againſt it, you will, at leaft, forgive me for attempting to ex- 

poſe the Folly of an unjuſt Clamour raiſed againſt one's Country, and 
propagated by a Set of People who are no ven than the Dregs of 
their own. | 

Secondly, Becauſe I hate Flattery and love Men of Senfe, I was 
reſolv d to depart from the common Practice of Dedications to great 
Men. N 

Thirdly, Becauſe, being a very careleſs Fellow, I have taken no great 
Pains to correct the Language, or to refine and poliſh the Verſe, but 
any Study this Piece has coſt me, has been intirely employed upon the 
Senſe and Meaning. 

Fourthly, Becauſe the Satire, Ill-Nature, or Scolding, or what elſe 
you ſhall pleaſe to call it, contained in this Piece, does, by no Means, 
reach any of your Fraternity ; and fo, however you may think me un- 
worthy of being rank'd among your Number, you will, at leaſt, have 
a little Tenderneſs for me as a Friend or Well-wiſher, and can never 
be ſo cruel as to treat me like an Enemy. But it may, perhaps, be 
ask'd, who I mcan by the Men of Senſe to whom this Poem is ad- 
dreſs'd. 

To reſolve this Queition, I ſhall nat take upon me to define all the 
Characteriſtics that diſtinguiſh Men of Senſe; and, indeed, it would be 
abſurd in me to attempt ſuch a Task, who have profeſsd myſelf doubt- 
ful whether I deſerve to be rank'd among the Number: However, I 
vill take upon me to reſtrict the Latitude of theſe general Words, Men 
Senſe, by obſerving that I addreſs myſelf only to thoſe Men who 


are 
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are honeſt as well as wiſe, honeſt in their private Dealings, and honeſt 
in diſcharging the Daties they owe to their Country, either in a pub- 
lic or private Station; and to thoſe Men only, whoſe Senſe leads them 
to diſcern, and be perſwaded, that it is their Duty to ſupport and main- 
tain the Liberty of their Country againſt all Attempts to deſtroy it, 
however form'd. hl 
Gentlemen, if this Piece meet with any Degree of Approbation 
from you, I ſhall enjoy the Pleaſure of being a little vain, which, I'm 
ſure, you will not at all grudge me, fince it 1s the only Pleaſure I know 
that Fools have, tho', perhaps, in a greater Meaſure, in common with 
yourſelves : But, on the other Hand, it ou are obſtinately bent to 
condemn and ridicule this Performance, which you are very apt to do, 
when you think a Piece is execrably bad; which this may be for any 
Thing I know, fince the Truth is an Author is no more a Judge of his 
own Work, than a Lady at her Looking-glaſs is of her own Beauty; 
there may be Wrinkles and Deformity viſible to all the World, where 
her Ladyſhip fancies ſhe can ſee nothing but Youth and Charms. I 
ſay, in caſe you ſhall damn this Piece, I am determined to aſſume the 
Arrogance of a modern Author, and applaud myſelf in Defiance of 
your Cenſure: And to puniſh you, Gentlemen, for what I ſhall be 
pleaſed to term the Iyuſtice you do, I'll addreſs my very next Perform- 
ance of this Kind, if ever you catch me ſcribbling ſo again, to a more 
powerful and numerous Society, who will not fail to countenance and 
encourage any Man who belongs to their own Fraternity, I mean the 
Fooliſh and Ignorant, And ſo, Gentlemen, take Care how you 


provoke 


Your humble Servant, 


Charles Eaſy. 
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() Carliſle Siege, that dreadful Scene, 

>—— as Names and Numbers of the ſlain 3 

The heroic Fates of their Lord Mayor, 

Which made th' aſtoniſh'd World ſtare ; 

How the Militia far'd from far, 

And gainſt the Rebels wag'd a diſtant War: 

Sing heavenly Muſe, and, Oh, inſpire, | 

My Breaſt with that Poetick Fire, 

Which Homer's mighty Genius fill'd, 

Who ſung how Frogs by Mice were kill'd. 
Long had unhappy Caledonia born 

Alone, the weighty Load of public Scorn ; 

Long had the Blunders of our Fools in Station, 


Farn'd us the Name of a rebellious Nation; 
= They 


| * 
They blunder on, and ſtill we bear the Blame, 
They do the Sin, but diſavow the Shame. 


| The public Clamour, like a Blindman croſs'd, 
When for his Boys Offence, he beats the Poſt, 
| Bawl'd againſt Scotland, with an empty Noiſe, 


| But never blam'd our bungling leading Boys. 
| « Your Capital ſurrender'd to the Foe, 


[ « Your Sons rebellious - and your Daughters too. 
« No Oppolition to the mighty Evil, 

« You're all confederate with the Pope and Devil. 
« Whilſt every petty Village in theſe Lands 

« Aſſociate, and defys the Rebel Bands, 


Carliſle above the reſt was heard to boaſt, 
« Oh, let them come, they'll find it to their Coſt, - 


« That we're prepar'd, a warm Repulſe to give, 
&« Indifferent in our Choice, to die or hve. 

But lo! the Rebel Armies now advance, 
Threat'ning the Chains and Tyranny of France. 
Now they approach the City of Carlijle, 


That ſwaggering City that made ſuch a Coil. 


The Young Pretender writes the Mayor a Line, 
« Sir, I am come to claim by Right divine, 


What was my Anceſtors, and ſhall be mine. 


« But 
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« But truſt me, Sir, I'm much concern'd to view 
This Oppoſition, which I meet from you: 

That you prepare and muſter all your Thunder, 

« To hinder my Approach, I can't but wonder. 

e But, Sir, if you oppoſe, I'll force my Way, 

« And what may thence enſue, IT cannot ſay: 

« Your Anſwer in two Hours, and ſo good Day. 

At this the Mayor's high Blood and Mettle roſe, 

Out from the Council to the Walls he goes. 

Some Authors ſay he trembled — with Diſdain. 

That he was much incens'd, to me is plain; 1 
For what is wonderful, yet certain Truth, 

He ſent his Anſwer by the Cannon's Mouth. 

Thick and more thick the thund' ring Voleys fly, A 
And with their dreadful Ecchoes rend the Sk. 
Diſmay and Terror ſeize the diſtant Boys, rp 
Not hurt, but much confonnded with the Noiſe. 

The young Pretender to the Center ſhook, 

And Fear betray'd itſelf in every Look. 

Precipitant in Flight they ſcour away 


3 


Like Cattle driving in a Summer's Day. | 
The Mayor tranſported, view'd their quick Retreat, 
Which he moſt wiſely conſtru'd a Defeat. 

B a þ The 
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The World, if juſt, would bloody Battles blame, 
And this more innocent, reward with Fame, 


Big with th' important News, he writes a Letter 


To a great Clerk, I never ſaw a better; 

It was ſo full of Senſe and Spirit, | 

You'll judge'by it our Hero's Merit. 

Sir, I have done the Bufineſs all alone, 

The Rebels have been here, but they are gone; 
Gone with a Vengeance, God knows how far, 
The Raſcals cannot ſtand the Din of War. 


I had a Letter from the audacious Youth, 


Charging me to give up the Town forſooth ; 


But ſent my Anſwer from the Cannon's Mouth. 
The Cowardly Dogs run ſtreight in Haſte away, 
And leſt our City Maſter of the Day. 


Thus may I like the glorious Ce/ar ſay, 


They came, I ſaw, they run away. 


Thus have I fingly greater Service done, 
Than Scotland's Capital, Edina Town, 
Or even all that Kingdom join'd in one. 


Th' important News is quickly ſpread around, 


Our Hero's Praiſes every where reſound : 


The Mayor of Carliſtes Health, the only Toaſt 
Of your great Vulgar, and your ſmall the Boaſt, 


And 


= — | 


ſana 


rr 


[9] 


And Ignorance the Cauſe of Admiration, 
Made him the Idol of this giddy Nation. 
But mark the ſudden Change of human Joy, 
The Rogues return and threaten to deſtroy 
Without Diſtinction of Man, Maid, or Boy. 
The Devil came down in Likeneſs of a Milt, 
As formerly in Eden. to aſſiſt, 

So that the ſtout Militia cou'd not know 
How to dirc& their Fire againſt their Foe: 
But this 13 certain Multitudes were ſlain, 
And many a bare Arſe lay upon the Plain ; 
It's true they hid them deep beneath the Ground, 
So that it's ods if ever they are found. 

This was a wiſe Expedient I ſuppoſe, 

To hide the Scandal of ſo great a Lok. 

Yet ſure it is, that one chief Man was ſlain, 
| Some fay twas the Marquiſs of Tullibardin; 
Others will have it, the Lord Wairn. 
Authors agree not; others ſay, 

It was the Secretary Murray. 

Which of all thoſe it-was that fell, 

Or ſome one elſe, 'tis hard to tell. 

Or if among them all, they club'd a Grave, 


The Credit of their warlike Foes to faye; - | 
| No 
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No matter which, we're poſitively told, 


And that ſuffices, one of them lay cold. 


But now a Pannick ſeizes every Man, 


Each ſhifts for proper Safety as he can; 

tome leap the Walls, and break their Necks in flying; 
By cruel Rebel Hands, the Fear of Dying, 

The Mayor was hurry'd off among the Croud, 

Can one brave Man oppoſe a Multitude ? 

Thus was Carlifle ſurrender'd to the Foe; 


And Edinburgh is in England now. 


But Carliſie than Egine is much worle, 

Time to prepare She had, and greater Force 

A much ſuperior Army near at Hand, 

Which had no Sea Riſques, but a March by Land ; 
So Thanks to Heaven Gar life's not in Scotland. 


N. B. There is only one material Faf, as far as can remember, 
omitted in the above Relation of this moſt memorable Siege, which T 
( ſhall put the Reader in Mind of in Proſe, as my Hero had no Share 
init; and beſides, Tam afraid you have eneugh, if not too much, of 
my Rhime already. The Fad I mean is this, which I borrow from 

the beſt Authority, that Three Hundred of the Militia, when the 
Town was ſurrender'd, retired to the Citadel, with a Reſolution 

to defend it ; but we are told, that the next Morning they chang'd 
their Mind, and abandon'd the Enterprize, and ſo the Coftle was 
furrender'd tos: In whiah Particular, it muſt be allow'd, that the 
City of Carliſle has done, much more, than that of Edinburgh z 
and, in this Senſe, our Hero's Boaſt was no Rhodomontade. 
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